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Leaves  have  their  times  to  fall, 

And  flowers  to  wither  at  the  north  wind’s  breath, 

And  stars  to  set — but  all, 

Thou  hast  all  seasons  for  thine  own,  O death. — Airs,  llcmans. 
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Come  ye  disconsolate  ! where’er  ye  languish  ; 

Come  to  the  mercy-seat,  fervently  kneel ; 

Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your  anguish  ; 

Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  can  not  heal. 

Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 

Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure! 

Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 

Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  can  not  cure. 

Here  see  the  bread  of  life ; see  waters  flowing 
Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above ; 

Come  to  the  feast  of  love ; come,  ever-knowing, 

Earth  has  no  sorrow,  but  heaven  can  remove. 
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DISCOURSE. 


“ For  our  light  affliction,  which  is  but  for  a moment,  worketh 
for  us  a far  more  exceeding  and  eternal  weight  of  glory.” — 
2 Corinthians  iv.  17. 

Corinth  was  a gay,  and  great  city  of  the  olden 
time.  Early,  in  tlie  history  of  missions,  a Christian 
church  was  gathered  there,  by  the  blessing  of  God 
upon  the  labors  of  the  apostle  Paul.  Afterward, 
this  prince  of  apostles  wrote  believers  there  twice, 
by  inspiration  of  God  ; and  the  text  is  found  in  the 
second  epistle. 

Believers  in  this  dissipated  and  voluptuous  city, 
were  exposed  to  many  hardships  and  trials,  by  rea- 
son of  the  peculiar  circumstances  in  which  they 
were  placed.  It  was  a different  thing  then  to  pro- 
fess Christ,  and  to  honor  that  profession,  from  what 
it  is  now.  Then  it  was  at  the  sacrifice  of  character, 
the  loss  of  property,  the  displeasure  of  friends,  and 
often  the  peril  of  fife. 

It  required  no  ordinary  firmness  of  purpose  and 
strength  of  faith,  to  separate  from  established  cus- 
toms, and  long  cherished  opinions,  the  worship  of 
their  fathers,  and  the  friends  they  loved ; to  desert 
the  classic  temple,  upon  whose  foundation,  columns, 
statues  and  carved  work,  both  genius  and  taste  had 
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left  their  light  and  airy  footsteps,  and  about  which 
had  gathered  both  the  antiquity  and  sacredness  of 
ages,  to  receive  new  doctrines,  establish  new  cus- 
toms, engage  in  new  worship,  to  reform  their  char- 
acters, and  to  form  their  lives  after  a new  model, 
the  likeness  of  which  was  visible  only  to  the  eye  of 
faith ; to  do  this,  to  engage  in  such  a work,  required 
great  decision  of  character,  and  faith  in  the  unseen, 
that  brings  distant  realities  near. 

Paul  saw  at  once,  the  dangers,  duties,  trials,  afflic- 
tions and  persecutions  of  these  believers  ; and  he 
communicated  to  them  the  great  and  consoling  truth 
found  in  the  text.  And  under  the  power  of  its  in- 
spiration, the  weak  became  strong,  the  feeble  step 
steady,  the  half  formed  purpose  matured,  and  there 
was  an  uprising,  and  the  formation  of  a resolute 
determination,  and  a cheerful  moving  forward  to 
obtain  the  glory  to  be  revealed,  which  was  held  up 
before  their  delighted  eyes  in  radiant  prospective. 

And  here  we  must  observe  a distinction.  The 
apostle  does  not  say,  that  the  afflictions  of  all  the 
Corinthians,  without  distinction  or  regard  to  char- 
acter, would  work  for  them  an  eternal  weight  of 
glory ; that  the  vicious,  the  vile,  the  dishonest,  and 
the  heathenish  in  their  principles  or  practices,  would 
obtain  this  blessedness,  emerge  from  their  afflictions 
like  gold  tried  in  the  fire.  But  from  the. mass  he 
specifies  a few  : he  speaks  of  such,  and  such  only, 
as  “ were  ordained  to  eternal  life  in  that  city of 
such  persons  as  “ were  chosen  of  God  in  Christ  to 
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salvation,  before  the  world  began,”  and  he  affirms 
that  the  afflictions  of  such,  would  work  for  them  an 
eternal  weight  of  glory. 

This  truth  was  revealed  to  believers  at  Corinth, 
but  it  contains  a principle  applicable  to  the  elect  in 
all  ages ; that  the  eternal  blessedness  of  Christians 
will  be  increased,  in  consequence  of  the  afflictions 
through  which  they  pass  in  this  world.  To  an 
illustration,  and  discussion  of  this  statement,  your 
attention  is  now  called,  under  the  following  arrange- 
ment : Christians  must  expect  afflictions  in  this 
world  : in  duration,  comparatively  speaking,  they  will 
be  momentary  : and  the  final  result  will  be  eternally 
glorious. 

I.  Christians  must  expect  afflictions  in  this  world. 

They  are  the  general  inheritance.  This  world 
was  made  for  the  people  of  God.  And  when  it  was 
finished,  glory  covered  it.  It  now  lies  in  ruins,  but 
the  ruins  are  noble,  like  the  marble  and  carved 
work  of  an  ancient  temple  that  time  has  shaken. 
Still  this  world,  beautiful  as  it  is,  is  not  the  saint’s 
rest;  that  lies  -above  in  the  spirit  land.  Here  sin 
and  sorrow  meet.  Here  spiritual  battles  are  to  be 
fought  and  victories  won.  Here  Satan’s  seat  is, 
and  his  name  is  legion.  And  it  is  unreasonable  to 
expect  uninterrupted  pleasure  in  such  a place,  and 
in  the  centre  of  circumstances  like  these.  It  can 
not  be  hoped  for.  It  must  not  be  anticipated. 

This  is  a time  of  trial ; and  did  you  ever  know  in 
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time  of  trial,  joy  like  a sunbeam  constantly  shining? 
The  idea  of  a trial  forbids  the  supposition.  In  time 
of  trial,  when  great  issues  are  pending,  there  must 
be  the  alternation  of  hope  and  fear.  Hope  will 
spread  her  broad  pinions,  and  mounting  upward  to 
the  sun,  shake  celestial  light  from  her  wings,  as  one 
foe  after  another  falls,  and  one  danger  after  another 
is  past.  But  when  obstacles  thicken,  and  discour- 
agements are  anticipated,  fear  will  gather  the  dark 
folds  of  her  mantle  over  the  mind,  and  sometimes 
shut  out  all  the  light  of  Heaven.  And  there  will 
be  occasion  to  say,  “ Why  art  thou  cast  down,  0 my 
soul  ? and  why  art  thou  disquieted  in  me  ? Hope 
thou  in  God,  for  I shall  yet  praise  him,  for  the  help 
of  his  countenance.”  And  then  perhaps,  suddenly 
and  unexpectedly  the  sun  will  shine  forth,  dispelling 
the  darkness  and  the  clouds,  and  ride  again  serenely 
in  the  heavens. 

Here  Christians  are  engaged  in  a spiritual  war- 
fare : — the  flesh  and  the  spirit  coming  in  conflict 
and  striving  for  victory.  And  it  is  not  a time  for 
constant  rejoicing,  when  the  battle  rages  and  the 
enemy  presses  hard.  We  must  gain  the  victory 
over  all  our  enemies,  and  bring  them  down  to  the 
dust  by  the  power  of  supernatural  might,  before  we 
put  on  the  crown  of  joy. 

Christians  are  travelers  in  this  world,  upon  a long 
and  tedious  journey.  They  are  strangers  and  pil- 
grims, seeking  a better  country,  even  an  heavenly. 
The  way  is  rugged  and  hard,  and  the  traveler  often 
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turns  up  and  treads  upon  sharp  flints.  Sometimes 
the  path  of  duty  leads  to  green  pastures,  and  by  the 
side  of  still  waters,  and  at  other  times  through  nar- 
row ravines  and  over  high  hills  and  difficult  passes, 
where  thunders  roar  and  the  lightnings  flash.  And 
can  we  expect  in  such  circumstances,  always,  a clear 
sky  and  a bright  sun  ? The  Prophets,  Apostles, 
and  noble  army  of  martyrs,  and  more  than  all,  the 
Lord  of  these,  traveling  through  this  world  to 
Heaven,  have  not  found  it  thus,  and  following  in 
their  footsteps,  we  must  not  expect  it. 

There  are  crosses  in  this  world  to  be  taken  up 
and  carried  along,  and  these  crosses,  when  seen  in 
the  prospective,  often  appear  formidable,  and  while 
seen  prospectively,  the}r  will  occasion  anxiety  and 
solicitude,  sometimes  painful  and  hard  to  be  borne. 

The  believer’s  sojourn  in  this  world,  has  been  com- 
pared to  a race.  Compassed  about  with  a great 
cloud  of  witnesses,  we  are  instructed  to  lay  aside 
every  weight  and  every  sin,  and  run  with  patience 
the  race  before  us,  and  so  to  run  that  we  may  obtain. 
Now  it  can  not  reasonably  be  expected,  that  when 
we  are  laboring  with  our  might  to  win  the  prize, 
and  when  that  prize  is  a crown  of  life,  that  all  will 
be  calm  and  serene  as  a summer’s  day. 

Moreover,  in  consequence  of  our  transgressions, 
there  are  afflictions  that  we  must  suffer  in  this  stage 
of  our  being  — pains  and  penalties,  separations,  sor- 
row, sickness  and  death.  These,  the  atonement 
does  not  remove,  and  the  plan  of  redemption  has 
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made  no  provision,  under  any  circumstances,  to 
remove.  Some  inflictions,  embodied  in  a violated 
law,  must  reach,  and  fall  upon  the  head  of  the  trans- 
gressor, whether  saint  or  sinner.  They  are  afflicted 
with  disease  in  all  its  multitudinous  forms,  sickness 
and  death,  subject  to  all  the  casualties  growing  out 
of  the  occupancy  of  a position  in  this  world  ; all 
the  sorrows  and  pains  consequent  upon  humanity  in 
a depraved  and  fallen  state.  All  must  feel  the  sev- 
ering of  the  strongest  ties,  the  breaking  up  of  the 
sweetest  harmonies,  and  the  afflictive  separation  of 
friends  and  relatives.  These  are  sore  afflictions, 
through  which  Christians  must  pass,  comforted  only 
with  the  consoling  promise  of  sustaining  grace. 

The  Itevelator  once  had  a view  of  the  saints  in 
glory,  gazing  upon  the  manifested  beatitudes  of  the 
Godhead.  He  saw  not  only  for  himself,  but  for 
others,  the  outshining  glory.  He  inquired  who 
they  were,  and  he  heard  in  loud  and  distinct  utter- 
ances this  answer  : “ And  he  said  unto  me,  These 
are  they  which  came  out  of  great  tribulation,  and 
have  washed  their  robes,  and  made  them  white  in 
the  blood  of  the  Lamb.”  This  was  their  history. 
They  made  their  way,  from  a sin-cursed  world  to  a 
holy  Heaven,  through  great  tribulation.  This  was 
true  of  them  all ; all  had  been  greatly  afflicted,  and 
all  will  be.  Striving  for  the  glory  to  be  revealed, 
we  must  expect  it,  and  patiently  enduring,  be 
resigned  to  the  Divine  will,  in  the  darkness  of  un- 
folding providences. 
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While  it  is  true,  that  Christians  must  expect 
afflictions  in  this  world,  it  is  also  true  — 

II.  That  in  continuance,  comparatively  speaking, 

THEY  WILL  BE  MOMENTARY. 

In  speaking  of  his  own  trials,  and  the  trials  of 
the  church  he  was  instructing  and  comforting,  the 
apostle  calls  them  light.  “ Our  light  affliction, 
which  is  hut  for  a moment.”  This  thought  demands 
attention.  Perhaps  no  individual  man  suffered 
more  than  he  did.  His  whole  life  was  one  of  toil, 
anxiety,  care  and  suffering.  Called  to  engage  in 
an  aggressive  movement,  his  work  awakened  oppo- 
sition. and  made  for  him  a host  of  enemies.  He 
speaks  of  himself  “ as  troubled  on  every  side,  per- 
plexed, persecuted,  but  not  forsaken,  cast  down  but 
not  destroyed,  in  labors  more  abundant,  in  stripes 
above  measure,  in  prisons  more  frequent,  in  deaths 
oft.  Of  the  Jews,  five  times  received  I forty  stripes 
save  one,  thrice  was  I beaten  with  rods,  once  was  I 
stoned,  thrice  I suffered  shipwreck,  a night  and  a 
day  I have  been  in  the  deep,  in  journey ings  often, 
in  perils  by  mine  own  countrymen,  in  perils  in  the 
wilderness,  in  perils  in  the  sea.  in  perils  among  false 
brethren,  in  weariness  and  painfulness,  in  watchings 
often,  in  hunger  and  thirst,  in  fastings  often,  in  cold 
and  nakedness.  Besides  these  things  that  are  with- 
out, that  which  cometh  upon  me  daily,  the  care  of 
all  the  churches.” 

And  yet  he  calls  this  long  enumeration  of  trouble 
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and  affliction  light ; light  in  comparison  to  what  it 
might  justly  have  been;  light  in  comparison  to  the 
glory  to  he  revealed  ; light  in  comparison  to  the 
great  innocent  sufferer,  suffering  for  the  sins  of  the 
world,  “ in  which  we  behold  all  the  symptoms  of  a 
deep  and  dreadful  endurance,  of  an  agony  which 
was  shrunk  from,  even  by  the  Son  of  God,  though 
He  had  all  the  strength  of  the  Divinity  to  uphold 
Him;  of  a conflict  and  a terror  and  a pain,  under 
which  Omnipotence  itself  had  well  nigh  given  way, 
and  which,  while  it  provided  that  the  strength  of  the 
sufferer  was  infinite,  proved  that  the  sin  for  which 
He  suffered,  in  its  guilt  and  in  its  evil  was,  infinite 
also.” 

In  comparison  to  such  sufferings  the  afflictions  of 
Paul,  and  of  believers  in  Corinth,  and  of  Christians 
everywhere,  is  indeed  light.  And  so  they  are  com- 
paratively momentary. 

Still,  if  we  subtract  the  hours  of  affliction  from 
others  of  a different  character,  the  latter  will  be 
small  in  comparison  to  the  former.  The  inspired 
estimation  is,  “ Man  that  is  born  of  a woman  is  of 
few  days  and  full  of  trouble.”  And  our  experience 
confirms  this  truth.  If  our  days  are  full  of  trouble, 
how  can  our  afflictions  be  said  to  be  momentary  — 
“to  be  but  for  a moment?”  To  understand  these 
words,  we  must  survey  the  subject  from  the  point 
of  observation  occupied  by  the  apostle.  The  same 
object  appears  differently,  when  observed  through 
different  mediums,  or  from  distant  and  opposite 
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points  of  observation.  Estimates  of  life  from  these 
points  will  vary.  One  view  magnifies,  and  the  other 
diminishes.  We  can  see  the  difference,  by  taking 
our  observations  from  the  commencement  and  the 
close  of  life. 

Imagine  yourself  at  the  end  of  life’s  pilgrimage. 
The  blood  makes  its  way  sluggishly  through  your 
veins.  Time  has  furrowed  your  brow,  whitened 
your  locks,  and  palsied  your  frame.  The  firm  step 
has  become  feeble.  The  vigor,  elasticity  and  enter- 
prise of  youth  have  disappeared.  Ambition  has 
nothing  now  to  propose,  and  courage  no  energy  to 
execute.  Nothing  remains  but  the  decay  of  early 
hopes  and  years.  Look  back  on  life  now;  observe  its 
great  outlines  and  distinct  points  — middle  age  with 
its  cares  and  anxieties  — manhood  with  its  sunny 
hopes  and  extravagant  expectations  — youth  with 
its  airy  castles,  and  world  of  ill-defined  projects, 
all  standing  indistinctly,  like  a mountain  in  the  mist. 
You  have  traveled  a long  and  weary  journey.  The 
graves  of  early  friends  have  marked  your  pathway. 

Now,  with  your  sorrows,  cares,  anxieties,  fears, 
pains  and  disappointments  all  in  view,  you  can  see 
little  else  but  affliction.  Here  stood  a venerable 
Patriarch,  when  time  had  whitened  his  locks  and 
stiffened  his  frame.  Leaning  upon  the  top  of  his 
staff,  he  said,  “few  and  evil  have  been  my  days.” 
And  here,  too,  Job  made  his  estimates  when  speak- 
of  his  life,  he  said,  “ his  days  were  few  and  full  of 
trouble.”  From  this  point  of  observation,  afflictions 
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are  magnified,  until  but  little  else  can  be  seen.  This 
is  one  view.  Take  another. 

Stand  at  the  threshhold  of  existence,  where  time 
begins  ; connect  time  and  eternity  together.  Then 
measure  off  a span,  as  the  representative  of  time, 
and  beyond  lies  eternity,  boundless,  shoreless,  in 
duration  infinite.  Now  conceive  of  as  many  years 
as  there  are  atoms  in  the  universe ; multiply  these 
until  you  are  tired  of  multiplying,  by  a number 
equal  to  the  first  computation.  The  number  you 
now  have  is  but  a point,  the  beginning  of  eternity. 
Beyond  this,  in  the  amazing  future,  a shoreless  ocean 
lifts  up  its  gigantic  waves,  and  throws  out  its  sur- 
face of  infinite  expanse.  Now,  in  the  light  of  the 
comparison,  how  time  diminishes  to  a point  and  the 
afflictions  of  time  to  a moment ! 

This  was  the  point  of  the  great  apostle’s  obser- 
vation. His  vast  intellect  comprehended  at  one 
glance,  time  and  eternity.  In  the  eternity  to  come, 
he  saw  the  soul  developing  its  powers  for  an  endless 
duration,  for  an  eternal  expansion  of  its  noble  capac- 
ities. And  in  the  high  ecstacy  of  that  blessed  vis- 
ion, he  wrote  the  text,  and  expressed  in  one  sentence 
the  consoling  sentiment,  that  the  sum  of  affliction 
that  could  be  crowded  into  three  score  years  and 
ten,  is  both  light  and  momentary. 

III.  But  we  are  to  show  that  the  final  result  of 

THIS  AFFLICTION  WILL  BE  ETERNALLY  GLORIOUS.  That  the 
eternal  blessedness  of  Christians  will  be  enhanced 
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in  consequence  of  the  afflictions  through  which  they 
walk  in  this  world. 

We  stop  not  to  inquire,  or  to  investigate  the  phi- 
losophy of  the  fact,  how  the  result  is  obtained  — 
how  affliction  subdues  the  heart  — how  it  assimilates 
the  human  family  into  one  great  brotherhood  — 
how  it  quickens  the  step  of  charity  — how  it  min- 
gles its  tears  with  distress  — how  by  its  unseen 
influence  it  inclines  to  the  path  of  duty  — how  it 
weans  the  affections  from  the  world  — how  in  the 
furnace  of  affliction  the  immortal  nature  is  fash- 
ioned, formed,  polished  and  finished,  until  it  glows 
and  shines  in  the  constellation  of  holiness  with  the 
brightness  and  glory  of  a star  on  the  brow  of  heaven. 

We  speak  of  the  result,  of  the  fact.  And  our 
object  will  be  gained,  without  entering  into  the  mi- 
nutiae of  its  construction,  if  we  can  show  you  its 
distinct  outlines  towering  up  to  heaven  and  lost  in 
its  own  light  and  sacredness. 

The  eternal  glory  of  the  afflicted  will  be  increased 
by  reason  of  their  afflictions.  Of  this  the  scriptures 
speak  abundantly  and  clearly.  Job  v.  17  : Behold, 
happy  is  the  man  whom  God  correcteth ; therefore 
despise  not  thou  the  chastening  of  the  Almighty. 
Ps.  xciv.  12  : Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou  chas- 
tenest,  0 Lord,  and  teachest  him  out  of  thy  law ; 
that  thou  mayest  give  him  rest  from  the  days  of 
adversity,  until  the  pit  be  digged  for  the  wicked. 

Ps.  cxix.  67 : Before  I was  afflicted  I went 
astray : but  now  have  I kept  thy  word ; 71  : It  is 
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good  for  me  that  I have  been  afflicted ; that  I might 
learn  thy  statutes.  75:  I know,  0 Lord,  that  thy 
judgments  are  right,  and  that  thou  in  faithfulness 
hast  afflicted  me. 

Prov.  iii.  11  : My  son,  despise  not  the  chastening 
of  the  Lord  ; neither  he  weary  of  his  correction  : for 
whom  the  Lord  loveth  he  correcteth ; even  as  a 
father  the  son  in  whom  he  delighteth. 

Isa.  xlviii.  10  : Behold,  I have  refined  thee,  hut 
not  with  silver : I have  chosen  thee  in  the  furnace 
of  affliction.  Rom.  v.  3 : We  glory  in  tribulations 
also  ; knowing  that  tribulation  worketh  patience,  and 
patience  experience,  and  experience  hope. 

Rom.  v iii.  28  : And  we  know  that  all  things  work 
together  for  good  to  them  that  love  God,  to  them 
who  are  the  called  according  to  his  purpose. 

Observe  the  expression,  all  things.  This  includes 
every  event  in  the  series,  however  minute  or  large. 
They  are  all  to  work  together  for  good,  to  the  called 
according  to  God’s  purpose.  In  the  same  chapter, 
it  is  said  in  reference  to  the  subject  upon  which  we 
are  now  commenting,  Rom.  v iii.  IS  : For  I reckon 
that  the  sufferings  of  this  present  time  are  not  wor- 
thy to  he  compared  with  the  glory  which  shall  he 
revealed  in  us.  Ilis  mind  was  fixed  on  the  excellent 
glory  to  be  revealed  in  us.  And  he  did  not  think 
it  fit  to  institute  a comparison  between  it  and  the 
sufferings  of  this  life.  The  one  was  so  small  and 
the  other  so  large.  And  the  same  truth  is  illustra- 
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ted  by  the  same  able  management  of  the  apostle  in 
another  place  and  in  different  language. 

Heb.  xii.  10  : For  they  verily  for  a few  days 
chastened  us  after  their  own  pleasure,  but  he  for 
our  profit,  that  we  might  be  partakers  of  his  holi- 
ness. Now  no  chastening  for  the  present  seemeth 
to  be  joyous,  but  grievous;  nevertheless,  afterward 
it  yieldetli  the  peaceable  fruits  of  righteousness  unto 
them  which  are  exercised  thereby. 

Observe  the  result — the  peaceable  fruits  of  right- 
eousness. All  of  which  is  expressed  with  greater 
strength  and  intensity  in  the  text : “ Our  light  afflic- 
tion, which  is  but  for  a moment,  worketh  for  us  a far 
more  exceeding  and  eternal  weight  of  glory.”  The 
great  mind  of  the  apostle  seemed  to  stagger  under  the 
massiveness  of  this  thought.  He  seems  to  labor  to 
comprehend,  and  find  words  to  express  the  sublime 
conception.  He  selects  language  of  high  and  mighty 
import.  Five  descriptive  words  are  chosen,  and  log- 
ically arranged.  Each  particle  deserves  an  eternity 
of  emphasis.  A far  more  exceeding  and  eternal 
weight  of  glory.  What  a piling  up  of  language, 
like  the  huge  granite  blocks  out  of  which  a pyramid 
is  constructed  ! A pyramid  of  consolation  reaching 
upward  to  heaven  until  its  summit  is  lost  in  its 
glory. 

Such  is  the  result,  the  grand  summing  up  of  our 
light  afflictions,  which  are  but  for  a moment  in  this 
world.  And  it  is  enough.  Who,  with  this  truth  in 
full  prospective,  can  not  submissively  endure  the 
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trials  and  afflictions  of  this  life  ? Murmuring  be- 
trays a want  of  knowledge,  or  a feeble  faith,  or  a 
separation  of  time  from  eternity ; a device  that 
should  never  be  attempted  in  this  world.  The 
result  we  have  reached  in  this  investigation,  is  full 
of  meaning  and  productive  of  comfort.  There  is  not 
in  the  whole  science  of  theology,  a truth  that  can 
find  its  way  more  directly  into  the  heart  of  a Chris- 
tian, in  sorrow  and  affliction,  than  the  one  we  are 
now  considering.  And  when  lodged  there,  we  know 
of  no  truth  more  productive  of  the  peace  of  God  that 
passeth  all  understanding.  It  raises  the  gloom  of 
affliction  up  into  the  light  of  eternal  glory. 

There  is  in  the  history  of  every  human  being  a 
great  variety  of  incidents,  and  among  this  number, 
many  are  grievous  to  be  endured.  It  is  hard  to 
witness  the  sickness  of  friends,  the  death  of  those 
we  love,  to  be  subject  to  disease  we  can  not  remove, 
and  pain  we  can  not  alleviate,  and  finally  to  be  laid 
in  the  cold  grave ; this  is  affliction.  But  bring  to 
your  aid  the  truth  we  are  now  considering,  and  how 
it  lights  up  the  darkest  scenes,  turns  night  into  day, 
sorrow  into  joy,  and  apparent  adversity  into  sub- 
stantial prosperity.  The  great  sovereign  Disposer 
of  all  events  has  said,  that  “ all  things  shall  work 
together  for  good  to  them  that  love  God.” 

It  is  pleasant  and  profitable  to  look  at  our  Friend 
whose  mortal  remains  we  are  following  to  the  grave, 
from  the  point  of  observation  we  have  now  gained. 
He  has  been  a child  of  affliction.  Disease  fast- 
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ened  upon  him  while  a youth,  and  held  him  with 
the  strength  of  a giant  until  death  came  to  his  rescue,  j 
His  able  physician*  remarked,  that  in  the  whole 
range  of  his  observation  he  had  never  known  one 
suffer  so  much  from  disease,  for  the  long  space  ot 
twenty-five  years.  Weary  days  and  nights  were 
appointed  him.  lie  has  seen  the  brightest  earthly 
prospects  fade,  has  felt  the  breaking  up  of  the  dear- 
est ties.  Called  to  part  with  health,  friends,  wealth, 
and  dearest  of  all,  from  his  young  and  beloved  fam- 
ily ; called  to  bid  the  world  adieu  and  go  down  into 
an  early  grave,  our  sorrowing  and  burdened  hearts 
find  relief  to  know,  that  all  his  afflictions  shall  work 
out  for  him  a far  more  exceeding  and  eternal  weight 
of  glory,  and  that  he  has  joyfully  entered  into  that 
glory.  This  consideration  sheds  a mild  radiance 
over  his  new  made  grave. 

It  is  not  saying  too  much  of  him,  that  he  was  an 
ornament  to  every  circle  in  which  he  moved,  and 
that  he  honored  every  trust  committed  to  him. 
Nature  gave  him  a fine  and  commanding  figure,  a 
natural  elegance  and  ease  of  manners ; these  endow- 
ments,  together  with  a well  balanced  and  highly 
cultivated  mind,  a most  exquisite  taste  and  admira- 
tion of  the  sublime  and  beautiful,  whether  in  nature 
or  art, — a thorough  knowledge  of  the  proprieties  of 
society,  and  kindly  considerate  of  the  feelings  and 
wishes  of  others,  eminently  fitted  him  to  adorn  the 
social  circle.  Generous  without  extravagance,  social 
and  affable,  he  had  a wide  circle  of  personal  friends, 

* Dr.  Henderson,  of  Whitesboro. 
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to  whom  he  was  tenderly  attached,  and  by  whom  he 
was  greatly  beloved  and  highly  esteemed.  Benevo- 
lence beamed  from  his  countenance,  and  kindness 
flashed  from  his  eye.  None  knew  him  but  to  respect 
and  love  him.  And  in  his  early  death  a bright  star 
has  fallen  from  the  social  circle  in  which  he  once 
moved. 

As  a citizen,  he  was  enterprising  and  public  spir- 
ited, entering  with  zeal  and  perseverance  into  such 
improvements  as  were  for  the  general  good.  His 
influence  as  a member  of  society  was  always  upon 
the  right  side,  and  it  was  felt  at  the  right  time 
and  proper  place,  lie  was  an  ardent  lover  of  his 
country.  The  excellent  in  its  institutions  he  appre- 
ciated, and  the  evils  he  labored  patiently  and  faith- 
fully to  remove,  without  tearing  down  the  noble 
structure.  His  manly  influence  strengthened  the 
bands  that  bind  society  together,  and  imparted 
strength  to  freedom.  lie  was  a citizen  of  positive 
value,  and  the  termination  of  such  a life  is  a loss  to 
the  commonwealth. 

He  came  by  inheritance  into  the  possession  of 
fine  business  talents  ; and,  for  a young  man,  he  was 
becoming  favorably  known  as  a manufacturer  and  a 
man  of  business ; first  in  the  superintendence  of 
manufacturing  interests  at  Clinton,  and  of  late  years 
at  Upper  New  York  Mills.  A thousand  swift 
wheels  and  busy  spindles  moved  at  his  bidding,  and 
they  moved  successfully.  And  from  his  past  efforts 
and  success,  high  hopes  were  entertained  of  his 
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future  achievements.  He  was  a model  business 
man,  in  the  elements  of  faithfulness,  punctuality 
and  integrity.  A thousand  hands  would  gladly 
write  upon  the  door  of  his  sepulchre  this  day, 
“ Here  lies  an  honest  man.” 

“To  be  honest,  as  this  world  goes, 

Is  to  be  one  picked  out  of  ten  thousand.” 

Add  to  this,  he  was  a Christian,  and  the  light  of 
a consistent  profession  shone  in  his  every  day  de- 
portment. In  all  the  multiplicity  and  perplexity  of 
his  extensive  business  operations,  he  never  was  for- 
getful of  his  obligations  to  his  Maker.  And  he 
never  lost  sight  of  the  interests  of  his  undying  soul. 
He  was  converted  about  ten  years  ago,  at  Clinton, 
under  the  ministry  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Gridley,  within 
the  bounds  of  whose  parish  he  was  then  residing. 
His  religious  exercises  were  of  a most  happy  and 
gratifying  character,  and  they  exerted  a most  salu- 
tary influence  upon  his  life.  The  gayety  and 
thoughtlessness  of  youth,  fondness  of  worldly  pleas- 
ures and  extravagances,  soon  gave  place  to  a mature 
Christian  character,  the  ideal  to  the  real.  The  high 
purpose  was  formed,  and  he  devoted  himself  to  God 
while  yet  the  dew  of  youth  was  upon  his  brow. 
Soon  after  he  made  a public  profession  of  religion 
and  united  with  the  Presbyterian  Church  in  his 
native  village,  of  which  he  continued  a member  until 
he  left  to  join  “the  general  assembly  and  church  of 
the  first  born  which  are  written  in  heaven.”  With 
all  his  firmness  of  purpose,  and  energy  of  character, 
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lie  was  modest,  retiring  and  unassuming,  more  ready 
to  speak  of  liis  imperfections  than  to  boast  of  his 
Christian  graces  and  attainments  in  holiness.  He 
loved  the  church  and  the  sanctuary.  lie  was  inter- 
ested in  all  the  great  reforms  of  the  age,  and  benev- 
olent enterprises  of  the  day.  He  carried  the  sacred- 
ness of  religion  into  the  family  circle,  and  consecrated 
his  children  to  God.  His  domestic  relations  were 
of  the  most  happy  and  gratifying  character. 

But  he  saw  the  end.  He  anticipated  an  early 
death,  and  like  a wise  and  prudent  man  he  prepared 
for  it.  He  set  his  house  in  order,  he  arranged  his 
business,  he  gave  up  the  world,  he  committed  his 
family  to  the  faithfulness  of  a covenant-keeping 
God.  As  his  spiritual  adviser,  he  communicated  to 
me  all  his  hopes  and  fears.  He  was  earnest  in  his 
assurances  that  he  gave  up  the  world,  and  all  its 
bright  hopes  and  prospects,  cheerfully,  in  the  confi- 
dent expectation  of  a glorious  and  blessed  immor- 
tality. His  faith  was  strong,  and  his  confidence  in 
God,  through  the  mediation  of  a crucified  Redeemer, 
unshaken.  For  the  last  few  months  his  conversa- 
tion was  in  heaven,  for  which  sovereign  grace  had 
so  manifestly  prepared  him. 

“ He  walked  thoughtfully  on  the  solemn,  silent  shore, 

Of  that  vast  ocean  we  must  sail  so  soon.” 

The  day  before  his  death  he  was  thought  to  be 
dying.  He  assured  me  then,  that  he  felt  calm,  com- 
posed, comforted  and  sustained,  and  then  said,  “ I 
can  go  down  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death  and 
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with  him.  He  talked  freely  of  death,  and  of  his 
prospects  beyond  the  grave.  He  said,  “ I cheerfully 
give  up  the  world  ; my  home  is  in  heaven.”  Soon 
after  he  desired  to  be  placed  in  Ins  easy  chair,  and 
the  blood  came  freely  from  his  lips.  He  looked  up 
and  said,  “ Father,  this  is  hard.”  Then  he  asked 
for  some  medicine,  but  was  too  weak  to  take  it. 
The  hand  of  death  was  upon  him.  He  looked  to  his 
wife,  and  said  cheerfully,  as  though  he  was  going  out 
soon  to  return,  “ Good-bye,  Mary,  I am  going,” — and 
he  was  gone  ! His  redeemed  spirit  took  its  flight  to 
the  home  of  the  blessed,  comforted,  no  doubt,  that 
in  his  last  moments  his  venerable  father  was  with 
him,  to  support  his  fainting,  d}'ing  head,  and  that 
his  sorrow-stricken  wife  ministered  to  his  last  wish. 

“ How  calm  his  exit ! 

Night  dews  fall  not  more  gently  to  the  ground, 

Nor  weary,  worn-out  winds  expire  so  soft. 

By  unperceived  degrees  he  wore  away, 

Yet,  like  the  sun,  seemed  larger  at  his  setting.” 

Thus  one  of  the  best  and  purest  spirits  of  earth 
left  for  heaven,  at  the  age  of  thirty-four  years.  Fie 
died  a glorious,  triumphant  Christian  death,  and  is 
now  at  home.  It  was  of  such  that  the  Revelator 
spake  when  he  said,  a Write,  blessed  are  the  dead 
that  die  in  the  Lord  from  henceforth  : yea,  saith  the 
Spirit,  that  they  may  rest  from  their  labors ; and 
their  works  do  follow  them.” 

But  in  his  death  the  youth  have  lost  a friend. 
He  was  a warm  friend  of  the  youth.  And  while  he 
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maintained  the  dignity  of  his  station,  he  had  the 
rare  and  happy  faculty  of  coming  down  to  the 
capacity  of  youth.  It  is  presumed,  that  of  the  large 
number  of  youth  in  his  employ,  that  there  \ras  not 
one  who  did  not  regard  Mr.  Walcott  as  his  special 
friend.  And  this  confidence  and  influence  he  used 
wisely.  He  had  always  a kind  word  of  encourage- 
ment and  advice,  a pleasant  smile,  and  a cheerful 
look.  And  his  words  were  “ like  apples  of  gold  in 
pictures  of  silver.”  Encouraged  by  him,  many  a 
youth  is  now  doing  well,  that  but  for  him  would 
have  yielded  to  discouragements  and  turned  out 
badly.  This  has  been  one  great  field  of  his  useful- 
ness, that  has  and  will  be  productive  of  great  and 
good  results. 

In  his  death  the  poor  have  lost  a constant  and 
faithful  friend.  He  has  kindled  joy  on  many  a 
hearth-stone,  that  but  for  him  would  have  been  des- 
olate. He  has  caused  the  fatherless  and  the  wid- 
ow’s heart  to  leap  for  joy.  In  connection  with  his 
death  the  remark  was  often  made,  “ The  poor  have 
lost  a friend.”  It  is  supposed  there  was  not  a poor 
man  or  woman  in  his  employ,  but  what  considered 
him  as  their  special  friend,  to  whom  in  the  hour  of 
need  they  could  go  for  assistance.  And  was  there 
ever  a poor  one  in  time  of  need  but  what  found  him 
a special  friend  ? The  past  is  full  of  pleasant  re- 
membrances in  this  particular. 

And  the  foreigner,  as  he  landed  upon  our  shores 
in  search  of  employment  and  a home,  will  have  occa- 
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sion  to  bless  God,  that  his  steps  were  directed  to 
the  circle  where  his  influence  was  felt.  The  poor 
will  cherish  his  memory  with  grateful  emotions. 

In  his  death  the  church  has  lost  a valuable  member, 
a warm  friend,  and  a corner-stone.  We  are,  my 
brethren,  greatly  afflicted  in  this  providence.  A 
great  and  good  man  has  fallen  in  Zion  this  day,  and 
who  will  catch  his  spirit,  imitate  his  example,  and 
take  up  his  falling  mantle  ? Our  prayer  should  be 
that  this  great  bereavement  may  be  sanctified  to 
the  good  of  the  community  of  which  he  was  an  orna- 
ment and  a blessing.  At  the  same  time  we  have 
great  occasion  to  be  satisfied  with  the  doctrines  and 
usages  of  our  church.  We  now  see  their  practical 
development  in  the  devoted  life,  the  peaceful  and 
triumphant  death  of  one  of  our  members. 

May  we,  in  the  steadfast  belief  of  the  same  doc- 
trines, and  in  the  enjoyment  of  the  same  usages  and 
privileges,  grow  in  grace  and  make  our  way  to  the 
better  land. 

In  his  death  a venerable  father  and  mother  have 
lost  an  affectionate  and  dutiful  son,  in  whom  was 
centred  bright  hopes.  He  was  an  ornament  to  the 
distinguished  family  of  which  he  was  a member, 
adding  to  its  lustre  by  his  many  virtues  and 
achievements. 

The  great  charm  of  his  character  appeared  in  the 
family  circle,  in  his  quiet  home.  Here  the  amiable- 
ness of  bis  disposition,  the  sweetness  of  his  temper, 
his  cultivated  intellect,  and  refined  taste,  found  a 
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congenial  field  for  expansion  and  enlargement.  His 
home  was  a model,  adorned  with  virtue  and  integ- 
rity, over  which  the  Christian  graces  shed  their 
mild  radiance. 

In  his  early  death  a wife  has  been  bereft  of  the 
best  of  husbands,  and  an  interesting  group  of  chil- 
dren of  one  of  the  kindest,  most  amiable  and  devo- 
ted of  fathers. 

But  God  has  taken  him  away,  in  the  pride  of  life 
and  in  the  midst  of  his  days.  He  is  supreme.  He 
rules  in  heaven  and  on  earth,  and  we  can  not  ques- 
tion either  the  justice  or  the  goodness  of  his  unfold- 
ing providences. 

At  such  a time  as  this,  the  dark  shades  of  this  great 
bereavement  are  most  apparent  and  most  prominent. 
The  mind  rests  upon  sickness,  suffering,  anxiety, 
death  and  the  grave ; because  these  are  near  and 
visible. 

My  object  has  been  in  what  I have  now  said,  to 
throw  around  this  narrow  house  and  all  its  attend- 
ant sorrows,  the  consolations  of  the  gospel  and  the 
light  of  eternity.  In  the  midst  of  gloom  all  is  not 
gloom.  In  the  midst  of  darkness  all  is  not  dark. 
In  the  midst  of  sorrow  all  is  not  sorrow.  This 
mourning  and  afflicted  circle  have  substantial  grounds 
of  hope,  and  while  sorrowful  there  is  occasion  to 
rejoice.  The  blow  is  heavy  and  the  bereavement 
great,  but  the  consolations  are  also  great. 

The  loved  one  about  whose  remains  you  are  now 
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gathered,  has  suffered  much  from  disease.  Ilis  afflic- 
tions have  been  more  from  this  cause  than  falls  to 
the  common  lot  of  man,  and  he  has  found  an  early 
grave.  But  does  it  not  lighten  the  blow,  and  miti- 
gate the  sorrow,  to  know,  that  all  the  afflictions  that 
have  thickened  about  him  in  his  earthly  pilgrimage, 
will  work  out  for  him,  and  have  worked  out  for  him 
“ a far  more  exceeding  and  eternal  weight  of  glory;” 
and  that  he  has  now  reached  that  glory,  and  is  rejoic- 
ing in  its  fulness  — rejoicing  with  unutterable  joy, 
in  view  of  all  his  afflictions  and  his  early  call  to 
heaven. 

His  afflictions  are  to  him  substantial  benefits  — 
the  means  effectual  by  which  he  has  been  sanctified 
and  prepared  for  heaven.  Always  look  at  the  de- 
parted one  in  the  light  of  this  truth,  and  let  his  early 
death  be  remembered  in  connection  with  this  bless- 
edness, and  the  cup  of  sorrow  will  lose  much  of  its 
bitterness. 

We  now  follow  these  cold  remains  to  the  grave. 
This  is  the  last  of  earth.  But  the  sainted  and  de- 
parted one  will  live  in  our  memories,  and  time  will 
not  be  able  to  efface  the  impression. 

Let  us,  like  him,  inspired  by  a living  faith  in  a 
living  Redeemer,  live  for  the  unseen  and  the  eternal. 
Then  Hope  will  gather  the  bright  folds  of  her  mantle 
about  our  graves. 


NOTE. 

It  is  supposed  that  two  thousand  persons  attended  the  funeral 
of  the  lamented  Mr.  Walcott.  Hundreds  followed  his  remains 
to  the  grave ; where,  after  appropriate  remarks  by  Rev.  Mr. 
Harvey,  the  assembly  united  in  singing  an  appropriate  anthem, 
led  by  the  Messrs.  Padleys  and  their  efficient  choir. 

The  remains  were  placed  in  a metallic  coffin  and  temporarily 
deposited  in  the  grave.  A Tomb  is  now  in  process  of  erection, 
built  of  New  Jersey  freestone,  beautifully  carved  and  of  fine 
classical  proportions,  bearing  the  inscription, 

“Walcott  Family,  A.  D.  1832.” 

Into  this  house  of  the  dead,  all  that  remains  of  earth  will 
soon  be  placed,  quietly  to  sleep  until  the  last  great  awakening. 
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